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This book is dedicated to you. What do we have to do to prove that to you? What? No! We never slept 
with Janice! Who told you that? Corey? Well he’s a fucking liar! 


| want him 
healthy and | 
want him happy. 


That's 


important. 


Yknow? 


It was so 
much, all at 
once. 


And it was 
great when it 
was great, but— 


You cant 
want to be well so 
other people like 
you. You have to be 
well because you 
want to be well, 
and not— 


| don’t want to fix 


anybody. | can barely } 


take care of me. 


He has to want 
to take care 
of hims— 


No bi 
deal, right? 
It just... 


We just sorta 
hit full throttle right 
off and need to 
dial back. 


—Jon wasnt 
taking care of 
himself. 


Even he 
admitted he'd 
gone too far. 


—Ms. 
Dickson...? 


DON'T Worry, IT's ust, 


This is not 
my regular guy. 
My guy is like if 
Mr. Belding had 
been dead for 
a few years 
but he... 


Good smile. 


Great eyes. 


Little line where 
neck goes into 
shoulder. 


Clearly 
works out. 


Doctor. 
| | mean, look, 
Nice hands. it’s not like [m 


shopping but, 
what, a girl can’t 
look? 


I'm Robert Rainbow. 
Dr. Awfulstein is giving 
a paper reconsidering 
hysterectomies, so I'm 
picking up his 
appointments. 


Shirt 


tucked in. Its hard to 


meet nice 
professional 
\/ guys, let 
Qe) alone— 


Belt matches 


..0h god, I'm 
meeting him 
vadge-first. 


Suzanne 
Dickson. 


And do 
you go by 
“Suzanne, 
or— 


But I will now, 
if you want to tell me 
what brought you in 
today as | get the 
exam started. 


And technically, 
it’s vulva-first. Your 
vagina is the interior, 


and | haven't really 
gotten to that etd | 


Okay. 
Awful-how? 


Might feel a 


little cold— 
| ahh | feel 


om wen 

WV 7 y 
Ahh, the art of having a 
nonsexual conversation 


with someone while they 
poke around inside you: 


control pills make me 
feel awful? 


A ‘hag’ is more 
representative 
of nature’s ugly 
side. 


| had to dick 
around through 
years of medical 
school to know 
my Dracolichs from 
my Shambling 

Mounds. 


That's why 
| get to be 
the doctor, 


know what 
those are. 


By ) 


(Ne 


Sounds to me 
more like youre 
experiencing 
Manticore-like symptoms, 
or maybe something 
Efreet-esque. 


Do you feel 
you need a kind of 
all-day, every-day 
option? 


No, well, 
that's—that's 
the big one. 


Do you want 
to explore surgical 
solutions? What 
about barrier-based 
contraception? 


Are you ina 
sexually-active 
relationship? 


('m not 
sure what 
you mean? 


Marrieg 
Smarrieg 
'Vorceq 
Swingin: 
heatin’ 
TI IMpin’ 
a €gnatable 
I'm a bare table 
aby! 
Fuck Resgy 900 g 


Like a 
monster? Like a boiled, 
bloated, dried-up, 
barren-wombed, 
desert hag? 


With weird, 
rock-hard 
tits? 


Why dont you 
tell me what your 
birth control 
needs are. 


AS 


WWW 


Beyond, 
yknow. 
Controlling 
birth. 


hello becky 
There's abstinence, ees ee 
of course, which is 100% Ss 
effective at controlling 
unwanted pregnancy 


and STD transmission. 


Okay. Let's 
avoid investigation 
into how your body 
reacts to having its 
natural hormones 

tweaked and just 
assume that answer } ry 

is ‘not well.” SIS 

< 
—oh ok 
that's cool 
some options that 
aren't hormonally af 
based to see ifone |] wee It also 
sounds right. ( ) doesn't sound 
Sy like what 


youre in the 
market for. 


behavioral so, 
yknow. Your 
HMO should 
cover it. 
And weil explore 5 


An IUD— intrauterine 


It requires Less than 


would like to device—made of copper, insertion into your one ina 

have sex then. There are uterus—I'd do that—once hundred women 

again. hormonal IUDs, too,but —_ we make sure its a good get pregnant 
let's skip that. fit for you, literally and with an IUD, and 

medically. it lasts for 

twelve years. It’s 

between $500 

and $1000— 


—Whoa, yeah, |, uh—-you kind 


of lost me at ‘insertion,’ 
but I'm looking for a kind of 
Baltic Avenue solution 


They prevent 
STDs and if you use a 
spermicidal lubricant, 


its even more 
effective. 


instead of a Park Place 


Combine that 
with pulling out 
and— 


one. 


Well, there’s 
condoms. Theyre 
cheap, you get ‘em 
everywhere, and when 
used properly 2 out of 
100 women get 
pregnant. 


Diaphragms! 
I?’ a little old-fashioned, 
but more effective than 
the sponge or the 
cervical cap. 


Yeah, Ive been 
one of those two. 
| dunno that I'd be 

able to relax. 


with a condom 
the instances of 
pregnancy drop 
even lower, along 
with the STD 
protection. 


lt requires a 
fitting, but we 
can— 


Ss 


“All facts and statistics taken from http://www.plannedparenthood.org/health-info/birth-control 
Come on! Plan your parenthood! 


= 
= Is there a worse 


thing for a doctor to 
say than "huh’? 


Is there acyst * 
or a lump or some 
kind of a— 


Dl otoPan ( 
Before were allowed near 
real live lady business we 


practice on them. SN ) Va 


Gross anatomy, 
exams, IUD insertions, 
diaphragm fittings. 


Its why we do Now— 
things like size and fit 
diaphragms. No one 
cervix is necessarily 


like any other— 


—and you 
cant tell until you 
feel it out. 


—hang on again 
this might be a little 
cold— 


—Im fitting 
your cervix with this 
one, right? 


| haven't fe 
cervix like yours 
since med school. 
You have a textbook 
perfect cervix. 


Ms. Dickson, 
| don't know what 
else to say, but— 


Ms. Dickson, eB 
fess 


In med school, they 
give us these textbook 
models, right? 


Thing is, it’s all 
hypothetical, right? 


{J 


Because bodies 
are all different. 


And you work 
your fingers around 
the edge, making 
sure the cervix is 
covered— 


—otherwise 
hello, it’s a 
useless 
barrier— 


—and— 


Well, | try 
to work 
out. 


You also seem 
really comfortable 
being poked and 
prodded around, so | 
was wondering— 


—Could | get the 
interns to check 
you out too? 


DIAG 


‘the SPECU 


Your cervix 


pal) It really _—Ms. Dickson, really does feel 
= T shows. if | can impose flawless. | mean, 


on you for a 


Actually — eeeonde 


its a perfect 
circle. 


[tll be a great chance for 
them to feel firsthand 
what a good diaphragm seal 
is like, and theyll never 
find another cervix more 
perfect outside of a 
classroom. 


out’ how? 


My... 
cervix? 


SUZIE'S 
CERVIX MEETS 
THE INTERNS 


DON'T WORRY, IT'S JUST... 


EICER 


‘he SPECULY Y 


So this is 
happening. 


Thanks 


for that, Ms. 
"Bigeen. am after 


like thirty of your 
med students pull 
a train on me you 
get to call me 
Suzie. 


whatareyoudoing 


io 


Youre the 
first man that’s said 


something nice 

about my body— 
about me—in like a 

hundred years. 


Yes. That would 
be a... huge... “ethical 
thing.’ There are rules. 
And laws, actually. 


No, that’s 
not—I dont really 
know what my 
thing is right now 
but do you... 


Like—I'm not your 
usual doctor So ifs... 
('d have to check. I'd not 
be able to come back and 
practice here, | 
don’t think? 


Do you want 
to get a cup of 
coffee sometime? 
Would that be, like, 
an ethical thing? 


The hospital 
network floats me 
around the practices 
because I'm the kid— 


how old are ; Shit, [m 26. 
you? How are we the 
‘ same age and 
youre Mr. doctor 


[... you 
didn't go to med 
school? 


dicked away 
my twenties? }) 
Oh god. 


See, this is what | was 
telling my... friend... boy... 
Jon about your twenties 
turning into your thirties 
and suddenly it’s time to 
be, y'know. 


And sure. 
Let's get 
coffee. 


Adults. 
Doctors. 


| make it a 
practice to only 
see adult 
doctors. Baby 
doctors are 
bullshit. 


| It’s not 
coffee. } like Jon 
and | are 
married or 
even in 
love | don't 


Do you two 
know each 
other? 


Were lt was nice to talk 
taking a to a guy that made me 
break and | feel good and not have to 
metanice Worry about the Sex Police 
guy and or The Quiet or our dumb 

goddammit secret life or— 


, it's nice to 


feel nice. 


Yeah | fucking 
know Robert 
Rainbow. 


YOUNG 
ROBERT 
RAINBOW 


No idea what it was or why 
it was in the clothes closet, 
but | thought itd be perfect 
for Halloween. 


| could at least use 
part of it, or turn 
it into something, 
| dunno. 


| dont remember 
how | found it. 
Maybe | was looking 
for Christmas 
presents or 
something. 


Oh, sorry. 
Spoilers. 


But | had seen, once upon a 
time, some kind of clothing 
in here that looked 
leather-y and spike-y. 


| saw 

something. 
Heard 
something. 


| dont 
know why | 
kept going. 


| dont know 
why I didn't 
knock. 


[| 
ee 


| dont know 
what | was— 


Of course dad came in 
to try and smooth it all 
over, to make sure | was 
okay, and to help us all 
discover what lesson 


there was to be learned. 


My dad, the 
Bill Cosby 
of kink. 


a 1 rN 7 - 


He and What I'd seen was consensual 
mom love and planned and, while maybe 
each other not common, is a thing they 
very much. enjoy very much. 


All | could think 
was, why the 

tuck did | open 
that door? 


He kept 
Apologeing 


Because | felt bad. It 
was—yknow, weird, 


shocking, gross, whatever 
youd feel walking in on 
your parents. 


But | felt bad I'd 
embarrassed them. 


And | couldn't stop 
looking at the dog collar. 


Hayne 
CER 


>] 


& 
Why the fuck didnt | 
realize what I'd found 

_< ZT Ni when | found it? 


What followed was the You and 
5 You and most mature thing I'd mom are, like, the 
I'm sorry. mom dont ever said to date. only parents out 
I dont know pave anything of all of my happy? Stay 
what | was to apologize friends that are happy. 
doing. | for still together. 
shouldve . Literally. 


knocked. | dont know if | 


believed it, but 
it was true. 


Mostly | just wanted to 
get this over with and 

get on to my goddamn 
Halloween plans, right? 


So | wouldn't have any 
cool shit to wear. Fine. 
| think Dad 
was happy to 
be let of f the 
hook. 


— 
It was meditative, " 

ae , You are such 
putting it on. lt worked on ane ae Se = ment 


compartmentalizing 
my Freudian horror 
as | became Cat Man. 


to the scene. 


(mm probably 
tixated—erotically if 
not romantically—on 


| don’t know if my that type now. 


brother's high school 
girlfriend's name was f | 
really “Anubis” or 3 
not. | heard it was rN Aloof. A little 
“Jennifer,” but never a\s mean. Clearly 


knew for sure. bad for me. 
Almost always 


bad fo me. 


She remains the 
hottest woman | 
have ever seen in 


my entire life. " 


(Yeah, man, “ = 

ene: guys are such 

fuck Kiss. an embarrassment 
to the scene. 


“So yeah, fuck 
Robert Rainbow. 


IVOIOMIT 


“He wasnt with us ‘ROBLEM. 


when those assholes 


“Assholes.” 


“He shouldve 
gotten his ass 


beat with us. 
EGGS IS MY 


PROBLEM. 


Like the first time 
| felt romantically 
abandoned and not, 
But you meant, like, by a friend. 
like, when was the 
first time | felt 
lady-abandonment, 
right? 


That'd be... 
uh... shit. 
Ywith me 
there, Doc? 


That'd be 
Marie. 


thought we were a 
) thing and | thought 
French kissing was 
a big deal. 


“—It was that 
what she was 
doing was so , 

“| didnt feel 

cuckolded: | 

felt scolded. 


“She was the 
first girl to put 
her tongue in 
my mouth. 


“‘Lwanted to 
start laughing 


“| just started bawling and 
running. | bought a ticket for 
the first movie | could get into. 


4, “I didn’t care 
what it was. 


“It wasnt that 
she cheated 
on me or 
that | loved 
her, even— 


This thing, 


this thing with 
Suzie—I guess 


if Im being 
honest? 


“She was reasonable 
and rational, even 
through the tears. 


“| didnt want 
to be in our 
empty place 
so | did what | 
do, | went to 
the movies. 


“| thought we were 
fighting about one 
thing, but we were 


I guess it's fighting about another. 


the same thing 
somehow. 


“Because she was being... 
she was so adult. 


‘Iwanted to yell -\ 
and break stuff. 


» Be demonstrative. j 
VA 


“| wanted a 
big dark room 
to cry in. 


“So Doc, what 
are you writing 
over there? 


Seriously, 
half the time | 
don’t even think 
youre... 


“And the 
shit she 
was saying 
hadnt even 
occurred 
to me. 


gs me 


we all were 
thinking. 
Vi 


You were 


= thinking “shit on a dick” 


right as | screamed it 
in the middle of your 


You can, 
yknow—you can have 
whatever therapy-related 
breakdown you need. | 
have my chicken. 
Everybody’s happy. 


How did you 
know | came out 
of therapy? 


Because 


there. | watched 
you. 


\— 
Ks 


the place is right — 


I¥'5 the spirit 
of the thing, 
lm saying. 


Hey, | get it. 
Sometimes you just 
gotta scream in the 

food court. | don't 
care. This is literally 
the best chicken 
in the world. 


~ 4 Yeah, you 
A looked like the 
kind of guy to 
either scream 

‘shit on a dick’ ina 
mall or start 
shooting the 


So | was 
half-watching 
Just in case. 


Can! 
have one? 


The question is, 
can you get your crazy 
out of the way of actually 
enjoying shit. Can you be 
crazy and alone and 
with the rest of us all 
at once. 


Fuck you, 
get your 
own. 


Everybody's 

crazy, pal. 
At least a 
little. 


| myself enjoy 
this chicken and the 
alumni updates from my 
alma mater informing me 
when the useless 
dick-kissers | went 

to school with 
have died. 


not lose it all 
the time? 


J seeing that 

Peon ip = asshole in there 
: ~ since | was 

secrets now, | fifteen. Fat lot 


couldnt milk : : 
you for forty ay o ae ees 


So what do... 
how do... how 


V4 What? It’s true. 
Bad ones are lousy 
| because they dont help 
you at all, and the good Saas 
ones are lousy because E72 95 
they do. 


|= ql 
RT _Look— 
‘ Ca dickshitfer— 


| told that guy 
everything. About my 
mom taking off, about all 
my fucked up Sex shit, 
about the women in 
my life— 


Sure, sure, 
therapists are 
lousy. 


That sounds like 
self-sabotage. —This isa 
eS dark ride. 


Around a giant ball 
of fire this rock we stand 


Understand 
that as an entitled 


i i The first Tig 
bare oa wall ie ond peeand time you feel boomer narcissist — What the 
lose one another with vim real pain, it what Im about to fuck kind 


tell you is heresy, 
but one day we 
all die. 


of deal is 
that? 


hurts more than 
anything youll 

ever feel 

again. 


and vigor. 


Through 
cruelty, violence, 


neglect, or sheer 
fucking chance. 
Life is awful. 


Jesus, 
what's wrong 
with me. 


Well not to give 
it away, but I'd suggest 
your mother's ‘taking off’ 
caused a trauma from which 
youve not recovered, and 
helped inspire a psychiatric 
disorder or five. 


For forty-five 
minutes, every day, 
for the next ten days, 
| want you to run. Or 
bike or swim, | dont 
care. 


Forty-five 
minutes of 
aerobic exercise 
every single day. 


what if | just eS WwW 
show up in ten — 
days and lie? 


You just told 

a total stranger in the 
food court your life story. 
| think if | told you to plant 
a pocketful of enchanted 

beans because it'd 
stop you from hurting, 
NS youd do it. 


Now youre cycling 
through a depressive loop 
of... | dunno, magical 


bullshit. ee a 


ADHD, OD— 


Fuck you, youre 
not paying me, | don't 


want to hear it. 


Ten days 
from now, 
sure. 


Ten DAYS? 
I'm in PAIN! 


through a 
depressive loop of 
magical bullshit and 
if were gonna work 
together you gotta 
do homework for 
me first. 


.. 


brain's an 

organ like 
every other 
dumb piece of 
meat in there. 

It needs 
bright-red 
oxygenated 
blood. 


Your body is a 
machine that wants to 
move. Move it for ten 
days. | promise you, 
youll feel better. 


Prove to me 
you can do anything 
for ten consecutive 

days and then well talk 
} about your magical 
bullshit. 


anything, but | 
like my fucking 
: odds. 


and—you 
need a 
friend. 


Not a doctor, 
not somebody 
youre fucking, 
not somebody you 
want to fuck—a 
friend. That's 
homework part 
two. 


So weird, | 
was literally just 
thinking about you 
the other day out 


alone a date, and suddenly 
| was my own third wheel. 


| mean, look at this 
fuckin’ guy. 


Jesus, youd 
think Jon had 
never laughed 
before in his 
life. He clearly 
needed this. 


And because | was 

with a man she hadnt 

marked of course —is my new 

we bump into Rach— pussy doctor, | 
Robert Rainbow. 


Pfft. He 
must not be } 
very good. 


And suddenly it felt 
like everything was 


normal. 


| 


He almost 
looks happy. 


[+ was the last time I'd 
feel that way for a 
long time. 


Thai? Maybe Indian or— 
oh shit, it’s her library— 


perfect cervix and an 
ear-piercing SCREAM, Jesus 


Those motherfuckers— 


Those motherfuckers. 


LETTER DADDIES 


SEND YOUR THOUGHTS, SEXUAL QUESTIONS, AND MP3s OF NEWSCASTERS GIVING DIRTY TALK TO 
EMAILTHESEXCRIMINALS@GMAIL.COM. YOUR TYPOS/SHAME ARE YOUR OWN AND WILL BE RUN AS RECEIVED. 
ALL ASSUMED OK TO PRINT UNLESS STATED OTHERWISE. 


HEY EVERYBODY 


So since we last spoke the 
book has WON AWARDS? Like, 
the Eisner and Harvey for best 
new series? Chip won for best 
newcomer at the Harveys? It’s 
insane. It’s crazy. You have no 
idea how... how surreal this 

all has been. I’m typing this 
fifty weeks after the first issue 
came out and it all seems like 
an impossible, and impossibly 
wonderful, year. 


Brimp on, brimpers. Thank you 
for being as fucked up as we are. 
We love you. 


LETTTERSSSS!!!1! 


Dear Chipper and Matticus, 

| may have inadvertently made my 
dog a brimper while taking a sexy 
Burt Reynolds style picture for my 
girlfriend. See attached. 

PS: | did not come on my dog. 
Yours in Christ, 

Pat M. 


hey matt and chip, 


so, for the longest time, i felt like 
the epitome of irony as a 23-year- 
old virgin whose favorite comic is 
sex criminals. even though i was 
basically experience-less in the sex 
department, i still freakin’ loved your 
comic, and it was so easy for me to 
relate to suzie and jon in different 
capacities. the art being glorious 
and the writing being smart and 
funny didn’t hurt, either. i would read 
each issue on the bus on my way to 
work just to see people’s reactions, 
and i left all my issues out on the 


coffee table when realtors started 
showing our apartment to potential 
leasers. it’s been a good time. 


BUT i’m pretty stoked to say that 
i’m no longer a virgin whose favorite 
comic is sex criminals; now i’m 

just a person whose favorite comic 
is sex criminals. i showed the 

sex crims trade to the guy who i 
eventually slept with, and he told 
me that the night i showed it to him, 
he got vibes that i was ready for it 
to happen, and a few nights later, 

it happened. i don’t know, i feel like 
i’m rambling now, but i just wanted 
to say thanks for creating such 

a kickass comic, and for helping 
me to feel more comfortable with 
myself and my sexuality than i've 
ever really been. i’m like, 100% 
sure that seeing sex treated in 
such a frank, open way (something 
i didn’t get much of at all growing 
up, not until recently) helped me 

to have enough self-confidence, 
self-acceptance, and just general 
excitement about the fact that hey, 
i’m gonna have sex! and it’s gonna 
be fun! and wanting to have sex is 
not something i should be ashamed 
of! and maybe (but not really) i’ll 
stop time when i do it! so yeah, just 
wanted to say thanks for being so 
excellent, guys, and i can’t wait to 
see where the rest of the series is 
gonna go. A+. 


Alison R. 


SEX CRIMINALS: Other comics 
help you fuck. We help you make 
love. -MF 


| heard that The Wicked + The 
Divine just helps you masturbate 
onto old mix tapes. 


What does The Wicked + The 
Divine help YOU masturbate 
onto? Send your list to 
wicdiv@gmail.com -CZ 


My friend Franco has a problem 
getting it up. Now, the only reason 
| know it is his girl keeps telling my 
friends and me about his problem. 
We are afraid to approach him 
about it because it would put us in 


an awkward situation (and he would 
probably just deny it). 


So, what should | do to help my 
friend? Is slipping Viagra into his 
Christmas stocking too much? I’m 
trying to be his bro but don’t really 
know what/how to deal with this. 


With much appreciation, 


DanS 


Pretty sure slipping anyone 
medication in any situation 

is a big NO FLY ZONE here in 
Sexcrimsia so let’s say YES that 
isn’t only TOO MUCH it’s also 
WILDLY ILLEGAL and ENTIRELY 
UNCOOL. 


| think -- well, first off, maybe he 
needs another partner because 
if she’s off blabbing about that 
most intimate of intimate dude 
issues... well, maybe there’s a 
reason he doesn’t want to get all 
up in that in the first place? 


That happened to me one time, 
actually. There was a terrible girl. 
Just terrible. But we were making 
out. You know how ya do, when 
you're full of self-loathing, but 
also semen? Anyway. Couldn’t 
“rise” my penis to “the occasion 
of “getting hard” because all 

| kept thinking about was how 
awful she was -- even when my 
dick was in her mouth. My soft, 
soft, dick. The dick might want 
what the dick wants but the 
heart wants what the heart wants 
too AND the heart controls the 
bloodflow of shit so y’know. 


” 


It’s gonna come down to 
communication, and it’s going 
to fall to “Franco” to address it 
with her or for her to, somehow, 
address it with him, and for the 
two of them to find a solution 
together. You gotta stay out of it 
and let Franco get comfortable 
with whatever’s going on in 

his head before he can get shit 
working in his bed. 


My two cents anyway. -MF 


| pray for the day when I’m not 


° Ladies! When faking your orgasms, don’t 


forget to contrive a convincing backstory and family 
history for each, just in case he quizzes you l/ater. 


hard help me please someone 
help -CZ 


On the Porn in the Woods spectrum, 
where would my discovery of the 
“Vanna White issue of Playboy 
found in the gutter in the suburbs” 
fall? 


Matt L 


SE_Y 


I’m working with Michel Fiffe on 
putting together collected editions 
for his series COPRA, and | 

was wondering if you’d be at all 
interested in running a one-page 
promo ad for the first trade in an 
upcoming issue of Sex Criminals. 


Thanks, and keep up the good 
work. 


Adam P. 


Y’know, Adam, these goddamn 
letters sorta eat up all our space 
but I'll run this letter and tell 
everyone that Michel Fiffe’s 
COPRA is one of my very favorite 
comics happening these days. 
Fiffe’s a one-man phenomenon 
and everyone that digs or dug 
books like SUICIDE SQUAD back 
in the day should seek it out 
because it is amazing. -MF 


| recently discovered your comic 

in my local store (I was all “I’m just 
buying my usual comics, and oh 
look | accidentally picked up a copy 
of Sex Criminals, | guess I'll just buy 
it too. You know, whatever. Look I’m 
over 18 OK? Stop judging me with 
your eyes.”). At first | didn’t know 
what to expect, but it was amazing 
(as | always say - if you don’t feel 
awkward reading it in public, it’s 
probably not worth reading...). After 
reading the first couple of issues, | 
can honestly say it’s one of the most 
realistic portrayals of sexuality I’ve 


ever seen! | think this comic should 
be handed out in Sex-Ed - half 
whimsical adventure story, half “how 
to” manual... 


Having never found porn in the 
woods (because | don’t, you know, 
ever go into the woods), | decided | 
would go look for some. | live in an 
area not blessed with an abundance 
of woods, so it was a good hour 
long drive before my porn-quest 
could start. Once there | stumbled 
aimlessly through the trees, got 
very muddy, got lost, and eventually 
ended up right back where I’d 
started. To my disappointment | 
never found any porn (but | did find 
an empty coke can and a used 
condom! Score!), so | decided to 
buy some and hide it. I’ve never 
actually bought physical porn 
(because the internet), so that was 
an adventure too. The man behind 
the counter was a bit weirded 

out when | asked him whether a 
teenage boy would like the porn 

I'd picked out, but other than that 
buying stuff from a XXX store was 
surprisingly uneventful. There was 
no rain of hellfire, or judgement 
from the heavens or anything. My 
other purchases included an airtight 
tupperware container (So my porn 
doesn’t get soggy, or ant-infested. 
I’m considerate like that), and a 
vibrator. The latter is just for me ;) 


Goodbye now, |’m off to hide some 
porn in the woods. 


Caitlin 


You, Caitlin, are a Brimper Hero. 


| remember the first time | ever 
bought porn from a porn store, 
getting back to my place with it, 
and immediately realizing that, 
oh, shit, buying the porn was 
more exhilarating than porn 
would actually be. | mean | still 
jerked off ‘til | was sore but, 

y know. It wasn’t as exhilarating 
as I'd hoped. 


We should all start leaving porn 
in the woods. The Tupperware, 
though? That’s consideration 
above and beyond. -MF 


In college | once went to an 
adult video store with some 
friends and purchased EDWARD 
PENISHANDS. Then, on our way 
home, my friend found another 
copy of EDWARD PENISHANDS 
in the garbage. | just wanted to 
write that out so it’s cemented in 
history somehow. Bye. -CZ 


I'll start with the good: 
Unique take on a superpower, 
could be a gift or a curse 
Characters are relatable, everyday 
folks who have regular jobs 
Interesting storyline and ‘bad guys’ 
in the Sex Police 
The problem that | have is that for 
it to be Mature Reader, there isn’t 
too much mature about it. | see that 
they like to swear, which can be 
strong . But with Sex in the title, | 
would like to see more ths just the 
simulated verison. 
For ex: last issue (#6), Jon and 
Suzie have sex, but it is simulated 
under the cover. We get to see them 
both uncovered from waste up. 
Then, they don’t have sex, but Jon 
finds out where Sex Police leader is, 
masturbates in the car, simulation of 
cum hitting him in the chin becuase 
we see him jerk away. 
| am kinda disappointed since it 
seems that the letters page is where 
all the mature thoughts happen. | 
enjoy the comic, but it would be nice 
to see everything. | mean we don’t 
even see Jon strokibg so he can 
fertilize the boss’s plant. 
Hopefully we won’t have another 
delay. When that happens, normally 
| either give up on the comic or it 
gets canceled. 
David C 


He was pooping in the plant, not 

jerking off in it, and sorry, | don’t 

think any of that’s gonna happen. 
We’re not that kind of sex comic. 
Sorry. Bye. -MF 


Like, | clearly drew Jon facing 
away from the plant, |—wait, do... 
do you cum from your butthole? 
Are you a buttjaculater?? Holy 


T/P Remember this simple mnemonic: “Stuck in a 


ut: ? Thumb in the butt. Need to slow down? Grab your 


cock and punch it as hard as you can. 


99 


shit. 


Wait. Does that also mean you 
poop through your peen? Oh 
god. -CZ 


| love your comic but I think I’m 
going to have to stop reading the 
letters section. | know that you’re 
writing fiction and portraying 

one possible story, and | get 

that. In issue 6 you presented two 
“opposing” letters about medication 
without comment as counterpoints 
to each other, but issue 7 is 
chocked full of letters from people 
saying “yeah, anti-depressants suck 
the color from your life! put you in 

a bubble! take away who you really 
are!” Are those the only people 
writing in? If so, let me present a 
counterpoint from MY own personal 
experience: 


| have ADHD, anxiety disorder, and 
depression, and medication saved 
my life. | woke up every morning 
thinking that if it wouldn't completely 
wreck my mom to outlive me, I’d just 
crash my car because WHATEVER, 
who cares/it’s never getting better/ 
it would be easier than walking 
through the world. Luckily, | was in 
therapy at the time (still am). But | 
was SO afraid of all the things I’d 
heard/read about medication that 

| had told my therapist to never 
suggest it. She said she never 
would unless she felt it was the last 
possible thing we could try, because 
she was worried for my life. So one 
day she did, and | worked with her 
and a prescribing therapist to find 
medication that would work for me, 
and after some trial and error | DID. 
| never for a single day felt like | 
wasn’t living my true life. While | 
was on medication | wrote a lot of 
short fiction (some of it was even 
kinda good!), | started taking martial 
arts, made new and lasting friends, 
had a really fulfilling relationship, 
and | got a dog (I dunno, felt worth 
mentioning because my dog is 
awesome). 


| feel like everywhere | turn the 
depiction of mental health related 
medication, especially anti- 


depressants, is negative. | know that 
the wrong meds are bad, and | know 
that sometimes the right meds don’t 
even EXIST. | don’t want to devalue 
the experiences of the people who 
feel like medication erases their real 
self. But | also don’t want to devalue 
MY experience, and meds gave my 
real self back to me. | missed out on 
a lot of good years because | was 
so afraid to even try medication, and 
| think that’s a story worth sharing. 


Anyway, still love your book. Needs 
more lesbians though. 


Samantha E 


Sam, you are absolutely right 
(about the lesbians) (and the 
other stuff), and | want to run this 
because of this line especially: 


“I missed out on a lot of good 
years because | was so afraid to 
even try medication” 


And thanks for saying it, and 
thanks for writing in, in spite 

of it all. | know there’s a wide 
reaction to a wide variety of 
antidepressants and SSRIs and 
all that -- seemingly, | think, as 
many different reactions as there 
are drugs -- and, hey, as Jon 
himself heard this issue, just 
because one doesn’t work or 
didn’t, once, doesn’t mean that 
seeking help and trying more 
medications isn’t worth doing. 


All part, | suspect, of the long 
shadow cast by the demonization 
of mental health. 


Anyway, thanks again for writing 
in and sharing your story. And 
congratulations on not giving up 
on finding your true life. 


How beautifully phrased that is. 
-MF 


| love the Sex Criminals! Shit, that 
sounds bad. More importantly, | 
love you guys. | had the pleasure of 
meeting Chip at San Diego Comic- 
Con. You were the highlight of my 


con, Chip. When my friends ask 
me about SDCC, | always start by 
telling them about how cool Chip 
Zdarsky is. | wasn’t able to meet 
Matt, but | love your work. I’ve also 
been Internet stalking Matt and | 
really connect with the personal 
things you write about. 


| don’t really have any funny sex 
stories. | once accidentally shot 
my own jizz in my mouth when | 
was masturbating, but | feel like 
that’s probably happened to a lot 
of guys. I’ve only had one sexual 
partner. She smelled great and 
had a cute orgasm face that she 
was embarrassed by...*goes to 
masturbate*. She’s getting married 
to another guy in a few months. 
She’s my “one that got away”... 
*goes to cry and masturbate”. 


| would have masturbated in a 
scary place just now, but there’s 
no haunted house nearby and I’m 
to afraid. What other scary places 
should | go masturbate in? Does it 
still count if | bring a friend to make 
it a little less scary for me? 


P.S. Thank you for reading my 
letter. | hope it isn’t as rude, weird, 
or creepy as my mind keeps telling 
me itis. | just wanted to write in and 
try to show how much | appreciate 
what you guys do. 


P.P.S. My dog’s name is Chip. 


Ryan H. 


One time | didn’t beat off for like... 
three weeks? And when | came it 
hit my chin. Just like Jon in the 
car. | wasn’t in a car. It doesn’t 
matter. It struck my chin with 
such velocity | was startled. -MF 


| have accidentally cum in my 


mouth and the mouths of all 
those | love god help me. -CZ 


Wait, so we can do terrible first time 
stories? 


‘cause mine is a doozie. 


CLV TID 
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r/P “Crossing your fingers” has a 0% birth control 


effectiveness rate, but | don’t know, maybe this time?... 


Being a late bloomer and all that, | 
didn’t have sex until | was 23. And... 
| didn’t tell the dude. 


| had been drinking after my shift at 
a restaurant when my friend texted 
me to come out to a bar with him 
and his other friend. When | showed 
up, it was only Mark. We continued 
to drink for a bit more, then we 
headed back to his place. | obsess 
over his dog (as one does when 
you’re drunk) and then we went on 
a tour of the house. Three guesses 
where that tour ended? 


So, we get down to business, and 
he starts off really weird with his 
hands down my pants, talking 
through it, and I’m internally 
snorting. Then, we’re off to the 
races, and he starts getting 
ambitious and hits it from behind, 
but since he’s totally wasted, 

he’s fully pulling out and then is 
missing. He basically is punching 
my taint and butt with his dick, and 
| finally have to say “Hey, not my 
ass.” He then lies down on the bed 
exhausted, and says, “I think ’ma 
little too drunk... We can always try 
again in the morning.” At this point, 
I’m just thinking to myself Gurl, get 
your ass out of there. So, we settle 
in to bed, and I’m still wide awake 
and sobered up. | start texting my 
friend (since it was my first time, 

of course) and she recommends | 
GTFO. 


This is the worst part. 


| surreptitiously get out of bed, 

and try to put on my jeans without 
making any noise. | put on my 
jeans, and a quarter falls out of my 
pocket. It bounces on the floor with 
a noise like a gunshot, and | freeze. 
Mark wakes up (if he ever was really 
asleep) and asks where I’m going. 

| say “Oh, my... contacts are acting 
funny, | need to go take them out.” 
He then proceeds to walk me to the 
front door. Stark ass naked. And 
then gives me the most awkward 
hug of my life, while holding his junk 
in his poor little hand. 


And so my SexVentures begin. 


Kelly M. 


Wait, so where did the tour end? 
-MF 


Don’t leave us hanging did you 
marry him -CZ 


| suppose by the age of 27, it 
shouldn’t have been surprising that 
my mother masturbated. Still, the 
discovery of it was unnerving. 


Amidst cleaning up the apartment 
we shared while she was out, | 
heard a low noise which was both 
deeply familiar AND utterly strange. 
What | mean is, most vibrators 
sound the same, right? that’s what 

| thought, anyway. | hadn’t done a 
thorough investigation of this fact, 
but the seven or eight I’d owned 
over the years seemed to share the 
same, well, timber. But | was wrong. 
The sound of your mother’s vibrator 
is disturbingly distinct. 


| was obviously faced with many 
choices. The most appealing was to 
run away and never come back. But 
| tried to put myself in my mother’s 
position - no, not THAT one - the 
one where she comes home to 
discover it buzzing away and suffers 
a modicum of the humiliation | was 
experiencing. | decided to turn it 

off, scrub my hands for 90 minutes, 
and convince myself I’m a modern 
woman who can deal with the fact 
that she now knows the color, 

size, and weight of her mommy’s 
diddlers. 


Oh, why was it on in the first place? 
Not a ghost rubbing it out, sadly we 
didn’t live in a haunted house. It was 
the dog. The dog thought it was a 
chew toy. Maybe some day my mom 
will write you guys about the time 
she found her vibrator back in her 
nightstand, but with teeth marks. 


Tell me - any similarly awkward 
moments when you realized your 
parents were as filthy (or normal) as 
you are? 


Keep up the great work! Can’t wait 
to meet more who’ve experienced 


The Quiet! 


Love, 
Liz-brarian 


My parents had sex like ninjas. Or 
don’t have sex, because | never 
heard ‘em, never had the primal 
scene, never had any clue. The 
most scandalous thing | can think 
of with them (well, “scandalous”) 
was the time they had a party at 
our house and later discovered 
one of the guests had stolen their 
copy of THE JOY OF SEX. | was 
like -- holy shit, you guys have 
sex? -MF 


My parents will not stop fucking. 
-CZ 


if you guys can go to “the quiet”, 
what would you do? 


Adrian T. 
p.s: 
kate leth sent me here. 


Sneak into Kate Leth’s house 
and move all her shit around in 
little subtle ways that only she’d 
recognize, just to see what would 
happen. -MF 


Sneak into Kate Leth’s house and 
marry her mommy and become 
her new daddy. -CZ 


| took your advice and rubbed one 
out in a haunted house. It lived up 
to the hype. 


Ron J. 

Guess you're a real 
“ghostbuster” now huh. -MF 
LOL great one matt -CZ 


| have two or three major things 
to say so just stick with me. Good 
news first: 


T/P Remember this simple mnemonic: “Feelin’ 


papa Stick i in a pinky! Feelin’ romantic? Grab your 
cock and punch it as hard as you can.” 


Thing 1: | HAD SEX FOR THE 
FIRST TIME YESTERDAY! My 
girlfriend and | talked about it a lot 
and it just seemed like the right 
time. It was funny and awkward, 
slightly scary and in some ways 
extremely beautiful. Two and a half 
hours, six or seven condoms (I lost 
count), a whole lotta love and one 
first time sex. 


Steven M. 


That’s only one thing, buddy. -MF 


Today’s my day off and | didn’t 

feel like getting up yet so | 

grabbed my iPad to read the new 
SexCrims. The ish was great and 
got me right in the feels. My story 
isn’t the same as Jon’s story, and 
my depression isn’t on the same 
scale as many readers, but | really 
appreciated the truth on display 
here. My truth doesn’t have to be 
the same as your truth, or Jon’s 
truth, or anybody’s truth for them to 
recognize one another and be all, 
“Hey man, | appreciate what you’re 
all about.” 


It bothered me when | got to the 
letters column and there was the 
one guy who said he was giving 

up on the book because nothing 
happened. | think I’m reading a 
different book, maybe? | am into 
anything with a solid emotional 
core, and double into anything with 
clever dialogue. Some people are 
into explosions, or complex plot, but 
| don’t know how you would get to 
issue 6 of this book if introspection 
and deep character analysis wasn’t 
your particular jam. 


A wave of depression came over 
me (no no, not literally) as | was 
finishing the book (also not literally) 
and I’m pretty sure that was 
coincidence, | wasn’t really that 
upset about the guy’s letter, but 
ve not been coping as well as I’d 
like the last few days. Got a text 
from my wife, and | wanted to just 
say, hey, feeling depressed, and 
she’d be all sympathetic and I’d 


appreciate the sentiment but | know 
it wouldn’t make me feel any better 
right now, so | didn’t respond then, 
you know, cycle, right? 


So | decided to set myself a 

few small goals, and hey, Emily 
Nagoski’s advice was really great, 
goals like make some coffee and 
share my morning with you. | 
binged “derek loves rubbing one 
out somewhere scary, like ina 
haunted house” and read the 
Mature Readers warning on the 
back cover “But it’s totally cool if 
someone's just reading it to you 

| guess” and that actually is what 
I’m going to do tonight. My wife 
and | read comics together, | read 
them to her and she does the 
sound effects. Her favourite books 
are SexCrims and Hawkeye; we 
recently read Brubaker’s Cap run, 
which made her nuts because 
my English accents all came out 
Australian. Emily (my Emily) is 
12 weeks pregnant so | guess 
my audience is a little bigger now 
and | hope reading my 2-inch 
baby SexCrims isn’t child abuse 
but anyway I’m feeling a lot better 
now. Today might not be so bad 
after all. 


Your books mean a lot to 
me. Gonna text my wife back now. 


Scott C. 


Hey Scott! Congrats on the bun 
in the oven and sticking up for 
the book but, y’know, different 
strokes for different folks (if 
SEXCRIMS can be summed up in 
ONE cliché, it’s that). 


Also my kid HATES IT when | do 
voices when we read. She gets, 
like, furious. It’s so funny | always 
do it, just to make her yell at me 
to stop. | don’t think she realizes 
that’s why I’m doing it. Kids are 
stupid. -MF 


Ok, Team FracDarsky, | just finished 
issue 7, and | think I’m finally ready 
to pen a letter to you guys about this 
goddamn glorious book you make. 


There’s a metric ton of awesome 
shit going on in this series so far, so 
it’s a bit difficult to pick a place to 
start, but HOLY FUCKNUGGETS 
YOU HAD AN IRON THRONE 
MADE OF DILDOS. 


The second | saw it, | actually had 
to put the book down and scream- 
laugh for a good 20 minutes, 
because it was literally the greatest 
thing | had seen all week. Also, is 
there a Garfield mask hanging on 
the wall in Kegelface’s sex dungeon, 
or am | having a stroke? 


Also-also, | totally agree with Chip 
that balls should be placed ina 
slightly safer part of the body, but 
putting them near your heart just 
has me concerned. What happens 
if you need a heart transplant? Do 
they give you a brand new set, or 
do they just stick your old ones on 
the new ticker? If you have a heart 
attack or an irregular heartbeat, 
would that fuck with how your balls 
function, or would they operate 
independently? If | wanted to play 
with a fella’s balls, would | have to 
crack open his chest first to do it? 
That sounds like a lot of work for a 
tiny lady with noodle-y arms, plus 
he probably wouldn’t like that very 
much. 


On a slightly more serious 

note, thank you two for not only 
discussing the problems with “Brain 
Things”, but depicting them ina 
way that doesn’t demonize the 
people dealing with them and the 
reluctance that many of us feel 
about meds, getting help, etc. | don’t 
have ADHD, but I’ve dealt with ADD, 
anxiety disorders and Depression 
for a very large portion of my life, 
and it feels like every depiction 

of mental illness that I’ve seen 

in shows, movies and books has 
ignored one of the major reasons 
why people either stop taking 

their meds or put off taking them 

in general: you don’t feel like you 
when you take them. | was in that 
boat for a very long time, and after 
years of refusing to take additional 
medication for anxiety because | 
hated how | felt on my ADD meds, 

| finally decided to bite the bullet. 


SEX TIP FELLAS! Want to drive her wild? Then learn 
how to fold a goddamn bath towel, Gerry, jesus FUCK 


It’s two years later, and after trying 
a few different combinations, | 
finally found something that not only 
worked for me, but did something 
that | never thought possible - 

help me differentiate between my 
emotions and actually make me feel 
like | had a range of them instead of 
just varying levels of anxiety. Seeing 
Ghost Jon made me remember 
how | felt before | found the right 
drugs for my specific Brain Things, 
and how even though things aren’t 
100% perfect now, I’m so much 
happier than | was before, and that’s 
more than enough for me. 


Sorry for the lengthy letter, but I’m 
just really happy that this book 
exists, and that you two are the 
ones making it. 


All the best, 
Raven 


Awesome. I’m glad you kept 
looking. I’m glad you found some 
remedy. | feel sometimes like 
maybe mental health is a lot like 
sexuality? In that there’s a kind 
of deep spectrum rather than 
scale; there are Cartesian points 
at which we all float and what’s 
X, Y and Z for you maybe isn’t 
necessarily for me. And “float” is 
a verb; it’s active. It’s a process. 
Healing is a process. And a 
thing that might not work today 
works tomorrow, or vice-versa. | 
know that’s been true in my case 
anyway. 


This is... | mean, look, | like the 
dirty, funny letters better, but 
these are cool too. See you in 
New York, Raven. -MF 


It’s me again. | still have a lot of 
things | want to tell you guys, just 
google fucked up my emailing. So 
Thing 1 is still that | had SEX FOR 
THE FIRST TIME YESTERDAY and 
it was awesome. But there is more 

| want to tell you. Sex is only part of 
it. Sex is only ever part of anything. 


| also have ADHD. Been diagnosed 
and medicated since | was maybe 7 


or 8. But | am not here to complain 
about my meds or connect with 
Jon on any really deep level. | just 
want to say that | like my meds. 

| feel like a better, clearer and 
more focused person when | am 
properly medicated. Without them 

| get lost in a haze. My emotions 
shift crazily (kinda like the tone of 
this comic) and | cannot properly 
express myself. It is like being lost 
in a foreign country where you don’t 
speak the language. | am there 
desperately trying to communicate 
with those around me, but | can’t. 
There is a barrier that | cannot 
overcome and | am lost, alone in 
my voiceless agony. Sure, the highs 
are higher when | am off my meds, 
but they are also harder to control. 
The only real physical confrontation 
| have ever gotten into occurred 
when | was off my meds. | am not 
proud to say that | through the first 
punch. The thought of going off my 
meds scares me. | like the person 
lam on my medication. It makes 
me able to sit down and write you 
this clearly thought out letter. And | 
wouldn’t trade that for anything. 


So | understand the crazy high/ 
lows that Jon is feeling and the 
uncomfortable strain of a mostly 
happy and functional relationship 
that our leads are currently going 
through. | will keep reading Sex 
Criminals because it is hilarious and 
some of the most honest writing in 
all of comics. | support that. And | 
support the work all of you do. | just 
want to say that there are different 
ways someone can be affected by 


ADHD. | have mine and Jon has his. 


Medication works for me and | feel it 
is important for people to know. 


| also want everyone to know 
that | HAD SEX FOR THE FIRST 
TIME LAST NIGHT AND IT WAS 
AWESOME! 


With love, a pill a day and many 
condoms, 


Steven M. 
Steven! Thanks for continuing 


the train of thought. Congrats on 
your entry into the world of the 


sexed-up. And thanks for writing 
in to be heard — your perspective 
(and everyone’s, regardless of 
where on the spectrum it floats) 
is no less valid or vital. And Jon’s 
journey back from where he was 
last issue is just getting started. 
Would that some day he has it 
together as well as you. -MF 


Remember when KISS put some of 
their blood into a comic? You guys 
should show those painted oldsters 
who’s the new boss by putting your 
spunk in the hard copies (geddit? 
Me am smart) of an upcoming 
(geddit again? Double smart me 
am) issue! Matt and Chip, side by 
side, whacking it like a couple of 
mighty heroes into one of the ink 
drums... you could even turn it into 
a game of ‘Soggy Comic’ with the 
person who cums second having 
to eat the first sperm-infused comic 
while it’s still hot (well, moist) off the 
press. 


Don’t tell anyone beforehand 
(except maybe the printers). Simply 
wait until the readers get to the 
letters page and then hit them with: 
“Ha ha! While you’ve been reading 
this you’ve gotten our salty man- 
batter all over your fingers! No extra 
charge.” This could lead to some 
female readers immediately giving 
themselves some finger fun and 
impregnanting themselves with your 
love children so prepare for that, 
maybe have a special t-shirt printed 
up saying, “Sex Criminals got me 
pregnant”. 


No. Wait. That sounds kinda wrong. 


Anyway, spunk on you crazy 
diamonds! 


Gordy M 


“Do it”? We “did it” three issues 
ago. -MF 


Matt walked away from me five 

months ago carrying a mug of my 
semen, saying, “I'll be right back” 
and I haven’t seen him since. -CZ 
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BDSM stands for 


BONDAGE DISCIPLINE SPIDER-MAN. 


So | have some serious advice to 
ask. | can’t believe I’m writing this 
to the guy who wrote Iron Man for 
a while there. Very well, | might 
add, but | digress. So, | cum fast. 
Sometimes it’s under a minute, 
sometimes not, if I’m lucky. The 
only remedy | seem to have is 

1) constantly switching it up 2) 
drinking. | have to like not stay 

in a position where i’m sexually 
stimulated for too long because, 
unless I’ve been drinking like 
Beyoncé in her kitchen, | don’t dare 
enter a girl ‘cause | will cum almost 
immediately. Sometimes it makes 
shit complicated and embarrassing. 
And it makes me only want to sleep 
with people who I’m very trusting 
and comfortable with, which, 
unfortunately doesn’t really happen 
outside of an ex-girlfriend-turned- 
fuck-buddy who | go to school with. 
| guess | feel like it’s a curse and | 
don’t want to have to carry around 
a bottle of booze on me in the 

off chance | might have sex with 
somebody that evening/morning 
after. There was one girl | fooled 
around with a couple times and she 
wanted me to ride her--so | stopped 
talking to her. | didn’t think she’d 
get it. So, you guys got advice? 
‘Cause I’m getting kind of sexually 
frustrated here. 


PS. Does this comic take place in 
Canada? Kegalface’s cheque (not 
check) had an Ontario postal code 
on it... At least it would explain why 
there are so many woods in the 
comics. 


Marcus A 


Hey, Iron Man has a dick too, 
y know. 


Well, look, “Dr. Sex” might be 
what | call myself on Grindr 

but I’m not really a doctor so 

take this advice with a grain of 
salt: stop thinking about your 
fucking orgasm. Seriously. Stop 
thinking of it as the terminal point 
of whatever sex you might be 
having. It’s a point along the way 
but not the indicator that Sex Has 


To Stop. All this anxiety you’ve 
now got going on over worrying 
about it seems like a surefire way 
to not only blow a load at the 
speed of light but to also nearly 
guarantee you won’t actually 
enjoy it. 


So, fuck it: try getting it over 

with as fast as you can and 
communicate with your partner 
(just like Franco up there). 

Don’t be ashamed, don’t be 
embarrassed, be totally honest: 
“Pm going to be so worried about 
getting off too soon that I’m not 
going to be able to focus on 
getting you off.” Then rub one 
out, or play around until you do, 
clean yourself up, and then do 
everything you can to get her 

off until your dick is DTF again. 
Getting your own orgasm out of 
your head might free you up to 
just focus on hers. Do everything 
you can to help detach yourself 
from the exaggerated importance 
you’ve placed on yourself. Sex 

is a lot of things. Sex is a lot of 
stuff. Sex is more than a penis 
and a vagina and friction and 
semen. Try to find some of those 
other things and | bet the rest will 
follow. Holy shit I just answered a 
question for realsies. -MF 


You know how they say to “think 
about baseball” to delay your 
orgasm? | tried that in high 
school but I didn’t know anything 
about baseball except for the fact 
that Roberto Alomar played for 
the Blue Jays, so all | thought 
about was Roberto Alomar and 

| imagined he was a pretty good 
player and anyway now when | 
hear his name | get crazy hard. 
-CZ 


| don’t really spend so much time 
reading the fan letters portion of 

a comic book. But, | remember 
Matt Fractions witty introductions 
for Hawkeye so | gave reading the 
letters in your comic book a chance. 
| am glad | did. It’s funny and | learn 
a lot from the letter senders, Emily, 
and from your responses too. It is 
also seems like a safe place to talk 


about sex, a topic | have no one to 
talk with. 


One question, how do | ask for an 
issue for Sex Criminals without 
getting scandalized and judgmental 
looks from the staff? | was about to 
purchase my very first SC printed 
comics yesterday and the staff were 
unfamiliar to your comics hence the 
looks they gave me. | would have 
been totally fine with all that if they 
still had a copy of the latest issue. 


| was planning to wait for the 
compiled volumes of your comics 
but sadly they are not sold here 

in the Philippines (same for other 
Image titles except | think for 
Saga). So, | decided to purchase 
per issue though it’s much more 
expensive. 3$ is a big deal in our 
country, it is equal to 3 McDonald’s 
cheeseburgers (Sorry that | am 
trying to compare your comics with 
fast food). Can you try to sell some 
more of your comics here? I'd really 
love to have the first volume. 


PS. This is my first fan letter ever. 


Cheers, 
Elvina D.C. 


Almost all of the HAWKEYE intros 
are written by editorial. | wrote... 
oh three or four maybe. MAYBE. 
Mostly it’s the editors. 


And, y’know, we have a bunch of 
foreign publishing agreements 
getting put together now, Elvina, 
so hopefully soon. 


Three dollars is three 
cheeseburgers here, too, but 
you can spend more on other 
burgers. Still -- thanks for taking 
the plunge for us, sorry your 
store made you feel weird, and 
if you write back in to this email 
with a mailing address, Ill send 
you a book or two. -MF 


Quick question for all brimpers: 


MMF or MFF? 


SEX T!P LADIES! Looking to blow his mind in bed? 
Invent a time machine in bed. 


| always get weird looks when 

| bring up being interested in 
partaking in the MMF act, in casual 
conversation. | mean, I’m not the 
only male wanting to partake in this. 
Right? 


Cristian C. 


It’s maybe not the MMF of it 

all so much as the ‘casual 
conversation’ of it all? At what 
point in casual conversation is 
a three-way of any gendered 
makeup appropriate? “Hey, how 
about those Brewers? 13 games 
lost out of 14? It’s killing me.” “I 
hear ya Steve. Hey, let’s you and 
me go fuck Becky at the same 
time.” 


See? -MF 


I'd like an MMF, aka Me and Matt 
Fraction, but it’s already been 
established that I don’t know 
enough about baseball. 


I’ve only had MMF threesomes, 
which seems more interesting to 
me cause I’ve already been with a 
bunch of ladies. yeah, that’s right, 
a BUNCH. -CZ 


Okay, so, a few years ago | had 
this one night stand with a guy 

that is forever my favorite story to 
tell. Usually what would happen 

is at around 6AM (I live in DC, 

so everyone wakes up early) 
whichever guy would kick me 
awake and tell me to leave because 
they had to go to work. What was 
different about this one was that not 
only did | wake up on my own, but | 
woke up to the smell of him making 
breakfast. Like, the sex was pretty 
alright, but this literally made it the 
best one night stand | had ever had 
for breakfast alone. So, to properly 
thank him, | get under his apron 
while he’s still fixing breakfast. And 
of course, when he was moving 
the sausages from the pan toa 
plate, he accidentally spilled hot 
grease on my back. It didn’t burn 
or anything, but it was still a jolt, 

so my first instinct is to bite down. 


Now, at first, | thought that must’ve 
really done it for him, because 

| feel my mouth filling up with 
something. Then | realized it tasted 
like pennies. | immediately spit out 
pretty much a mouth full of blood 
onto the floor and look up to see this 
horrid pained look on his face. He’s 
grabbing around for a towel and I’m 
in a panic, and he’s telling me to 

go brush my teeth because they’re 
bloodstained (sweetheart, thinking 
about me instead of what terrible 
pain he’s in). We then plan going to 
the hospital, which is an ordeal in 
itself, because we’re not going on 
the metro, because he has a towel 
wrapped around his dick and can’t 
fit it in his pants, and that just seems 
like something the metro would 
frown on. At the time, | didn’t drive 
at all, and he’s not a super confident 
driver (Also the bleeding dick part 
probably didn’t help), so he has 

to have both hands on the wheel, 
which means | have to hold the 
towel in place and provide pressure, 
which | have to do with both hands. 
So, the cars passing us by that day 
must’ve seen something that looked 
at lot more fun than it was. When 
we get to the hospital, he insists 

to do all the talking because my 
teeth are still bloodstained despite 
my best efforts. What | had done 
was torn the vein on the top of 

his dick with my teeth. He needed 
immediate surgery and stitches, as 
well as needing to be on half dose 
Viagra that would keep him semi 
erect at all times, because if he was 
too erect the stitches would tear, 
but if he was too limp they wouldn't 
hold in place. Which also means 

he had to get a penis cast. | ended 
up staying with him during the 3 
weeks he had to wear the penis 
cast because | felt so bad for him, 
but he just wasn’t really my type, 
and also | felt so embarrassed that 

| don’t think | could ever look at his 
dick ever again. | think he worked 
as a senator’s aid, so there’s a good 
chance that sometime in the future | 
might see a campaign ad on TV and 
recognize the new candidate. And 
that’s my best sex story. 


Saint Dennis 


“I told you to call me SENATOR 
Cockbite.” -MF 


Matt I told you to stop padding 
out our letters page with excerpts 
from Twilight. -CZ 


It’s funny how a comic about 
time-stopping-orgasm-having bank 
robbers can make me think and feel 
so much. 


Every time | pick up a new issue, 
I’m reading it and loving it - loving 
Suzie’s self-sexploration, and her 
and Jon’s troubled, fledgeling 

love; loving the dildo fights and the 
throwaway background gags and 
Kegelface and Cumworld and Chip’s 
expressive art and Matt’s word- 
perfect dialogue and Jon shitting 

on that poor pot plant - but every 
issue I’m also thinking about the 
time as a kid | found an old, mostly- 
disintegrated porn magazine in the 
bush behind our house (in Australia, 
we don’t have ‘woods’, we have ‘the 
bush’. Minds out of the gutter). All 
that was left was a softcore pictorial 
spread of a shy young farm girl 
dressed in cutoffs, a knotted plaid 
shirt and sensible boots, holding 

a hatchet and chopping wood. | 
flipped the page and everything 
was still the same, except the 
shorts were gone, then the shirt; but 
thankfully, never the boots- safety 
first. And then the narrative really fell 
apart, and she was just holding an 
axe and fingering herself on top of 
a hay bale, and my confusion knew 
no bounds. That magazine left two 
indelible marks on me: | will always 
maintain that waist-down nudity is 
the least erotic of all, and that wood- 
chopping will always effect me 
sexually. Last year on holiday | saw 
a wood-chopping competition (it 
was a really shitty holiday, OK) and 
| stood there guiltily staring at all 
the burly, plaid-clad woodsmen just 
lumberjacking away, and it felt just 
like the day | found the magazine: 
looking at porn outside, feeling 
slightly confused at my arousal. 


| think of my own pubescent 
self-discovery and how the ritual 
of masturbating at pretty much 


SEX TIP Spice things up by using a vacuum cleaner 
during sex if your fetish is emergency rooms. 


any quiet moment then quickly 

and guiltily washing my hands 

has left me unable to smell soap 
without getting turned on. | think 

of the horrible attempts at sexual 
education that came at that age, 
especially a class called - seriously 
- Social Skills For Girls, where 

we were taught, amongst other 
things, how to put a condom on 

a banana. Shortly after that, | 

had an opportunity to test out 

my newfound social skill on my 
then-boyfriend, and we ended 

up having an argument over who 
would put the condom on him- after 
the banana thing | thought it was 
something | was expected to do, he 
felt otherwise - since that was the 
only part of the whole enterprise 
where either one of us felt we 
actually knew what we were doing. 
Anyway, his boner died and he 
(quite heroically) offered to go down 
on me instead. | was so incredibly 
nervous and ticklish but | thought 

| shouldn’t laugh - it would hurt his 
feelings - so | just lay there, silent 
and rigid, until | couldn’t take it any 
more and my body rebelled, and 

| ended up bucking on the bed, 
somehow kneeing him in the mouth 
and splitting his lip. The mood didn’t 
recover after that, and nor did our 
relationship, and | blame Social 
Skills For Girls. 


Needless to say, these aren't the 
things | think of while reading She- 
Hulk each month. 


| don’t have a magical vagina (well, 
no more magical than the next 
girl’s), but | really relate to Suzie, 
and to Jon for that matter. And | 
love that, judging by the letters page 
at least, we all seem to be having 
similar experiences with this book. 
We're all reading and thinking of 
porn in the woods, and our own 
mental health episodes, and love 
and masturbation and all that; but 
also, if they’re like me, thinking 
about their own Suzies and Jons, 
those people we've left our marks 
on. Maybe we’re all thinking about 
our own versions of the split-lip guy, 
and wondering if he still has that 
scar, and what he’s up to; thinking 
about condom-covered bananas 
and the smell of soap; wondering 


what Chip would look like in a plaid 
shirt, chopping wood... 


The thing | love most about this 
book is how we’re all coming 
together (not even sorry) to weave 
this weird, wonderful, bodily-fluid- 
soaked sexual tapestry. I’ve never 
felt more included in comics, or 
more in need of hand sanitizer. 


Thank you. 


Socially Skilled Stephanie 


Don’t sell yourself short, 
Stephanie. EVERY vagina is 
magical. 


Also to this day the smell of Irish 
Spring makes me nostalgic for 
my early days as a masturbation 
fiend. -MF 


Not going to lie, me wearing a 
plaid shirt while chopping wood 
looks fantastic; just slightly 
better than me ten minutes later 
in the ambulance on the way to 
the hospital for exhaustion /axe 
wounds. -CZ 


1) First of all, | just getting started 
getting into comics a couple of 
months ago and having recently 
discovered this series, | am loving 
it so far! | notice that while the first 


volume had a lot of humor, the latest 


issues has a more serious tone to 
it which really surprised me but I’m 
impressed by how you were able to 
balance and seamlessly blend the 
humor and drama. Not ton mention 
how realistically and well written it 
was. Matt, | applaud to you. 


2) | can’t imagine what Chip’s 
genitals look like because all | can 
picture is the applebee’s menu. 
But that’s probably because I’m 
at applebee’s. Chip, what do you 
suggest | order? 


3) Kate Leth sent me here. 


Gabe 


Chip’s dick looks like a russet 
potato. -MF 


You should order the russet 
potatoes. -CZ 


After searching and searching | 
finally found the elusive 4th printing 
to issue #1. The image attached 

is what happened next. Enjoy! But 
beware. 


Cristian C. 


Symmetry! -MF 


NEXT MONTH: THE RETURN OF 
JAZMINE ST. COCAINE » THE 
SECRET ORIGIN OF JAZMINE 
ST. COCAINE - ALSO JON AND 
SUZIE FEEL SOME STUFF 


SEX CRIMZ 9! 


